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E P ESE SL 
Perſon of QUALITY, Oe. 


OW hard, my LORD, is it to find ) | 

A Man, who lies up to his Mind? 
And yet how ſeifiſb Human Kind ? ; 
. Wiſe Nature caſts our Parts; but few, 


Strange Paradox ! her Schemes purſue. 5 
Fond Vanities, a blind Defire 
Of what the Multitude admire, 
Trifles in Faſhion, empty Toys 
Deprive us of our real Joys, 
The Empire o'er our Minds diſpute ; 10 
Mans to himſelf an arrant Dupe. 
ELs x why, fatigu'd with public Care, 
And rich enough to bleſs his Heir, 
LE B = Will 


(4) 

Will va wk: US {till in ts of Senſe, 
Againſt his Grain purſue the Task, = 
Wear, tho' /mcere, the Stateſman s Mask, 

And ſigh for Reft, and lov'd Retreat 6 
Amidſt the Hurry of the Great: 

LTSANDER longs for rural Sports, 40 
Vet ſpends his Days in erouded Courts. - 
Methinks, in his Excuſe you plead, 

A Man in Buſmeſs can't recede. 
No ; there's ſome ſtronger Motive ſtill ; 

His Country's Good, or what you will. 25 
He may retire, whene'er he liſt : 
 ARCHON, cho none cou'd be more miſs d- 

In Time forſook the active Stage, 

The ſole Example of the Age 

Who in full Sway the Helm reſign d. 30 

Sated with Power, t' enjoy his Mind. 

Nor ſo with Foliticſs oppreſt, 

Deſign'd to laugh, divert, and jeſt; 

PICUS, who with the Burden bends, 

Unhappy to himſelf and Friends: 1 Laſt 
_ = Rn Like 


" oY 

Like a chas'd Ship he crouds each Sail, 
And ſtaggers in . . Gale. 
Ambition, Avarice refuſe 


That Eaſe, and Mirth, his Mind woud chuſe: 


He d wiſely firſt be rich, and great, 

And Bleſt at laſt. Bur when? Too late! 

The ſacred Thirſt is ſtill the ſame 

For uſeleſs Gold, and empty Fame, 

And Death in the laſt Stage of Life 

Shall catch him in the anxious Strife. 
HIRCUS'by Nature leud, who proves 

The Heat of Monkeys, Goats, or Doves, 

Rank to a Stink) whom all refuſe, 

His only Refuge ſcorns, the Sterps, 

And frights with his'unſav'ry Flame 

Each tender Nymph, and nicer Dame. 

Tho with Magnificence and Art 
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40 


50 


50 


CAS SAND EEA captivates his Heart: 


Tho' Flanders Lace, Brocades ſhe boaſts, 
And ſparkling Gems from Aſia's Coaſts; 
Thoꝰ Eaſtern Sweets perfume the Fair, 
And ſtudy'd Labour plaits her Hair, 


55 


What 


. 

What is all this to him, if Pride 
Her real native Charms muſt hide ? 
If ſhe diſdains at Night to lay 650 
The Fever, which ſhe rais d by Day ? 
What tho}, of Titles vain, ſhe ſprings 
From Fohn of Gaunt, or Norman Kings, 
And in her gilded Carr ſhe rides? 
She means t inſlave, and nought beſides. 65 
Yet burning HFRCUS won't prefer 
Kind Cloe's healing Charms to her, 

Freſh ſpringing from the Bagnio Tub, 
And Waiter's Hands, inur'd to ſcrub, 
Clean, blooming, willing, and undreſsd. 3 Fe 
Sure Nature's Cloathing is the beſt; 
And what's a Feaſt without a Gueſt 2 
Nay, CLOE's ſelf, if ſhe were wile, 
This gaudy Pageant wou'd deſpiſe. 

Taixx on her lawful, driveling Lord! "75 

What Comforts muſt his Bed afford, 
When ſhe, and Phabus end their Race, 
And Night conceals her conq'ring Face? 


1 *Tis 


CB) 
'Tis there CASSANDRA dearly pays 
The empty Splendour of her Days, 80 
The igſeleſs Mealth, ſhe don't employ, 

Depriv'd of all domeſtic Joy. 

We grant, that with deſpotic Sway. 

She reigns, and makes her Spouſe obey, 


That when by Threats ſhe cannot rule 85 
With Stripes ſhe tames the reſty Mule. 

O dear bought Honours ! dear bought Gold! 

1s CLOE, or CA SSANDRA (old? 7 
CASSANDRA. whoſe ſuperior Charms _ 
Had ſway'd wiſe Monarchs in her Arms; 90 
Or bleſt ſome Man of Senſe for Life, 

A happy Mother, Friend, and Wife! 

_ FACINTHUS for ſucceſsful paſs'd, 

Had ev ry Favour but the laſt, 0 
Till indiſcreetly to his Shame SETLT 
One Day to far he puſt'd his Flame, 

And baulFd the long expecting Dame. 

Inrag'd, the Fumbler ſhe diſdain d. 
Turn'd out the Wretch, and had him can d. 


So once poor Bully LEPUS, trick d, 160 
Prov'd a rank Coward, and was kick'd. 5 
911 * Young 
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Young FUSCUS longs to rule the State; 
And M ENTOR rakes at Fifty Eight. 

STREPHON, who free, and light as Air, 3 
Wou'd wander {till from Fair to Fair, 105% 
Lur d by the rich AUTU MNA's Gold, 
His darling Liberty has ſold; 
Drudges at home for her Eſtate: 

'Tis true he dreſſes ; eats in Flate; 

Drives in her Coach ; her Slaves commands; 110 
And rides with Enty oer her Lands, 
In hopes, when old AUTU MNA's dead, 
To mount to blooming MT RA's Bed. 

Poor STREPHON! we deplore your Caſe: 
AUTU MNA thrives in your Embrace! 115 
 EUM/AEUS wou'd by Arms be great, 

And hop'd for mighty Marlbro's Fate; 
An Hyde-Park Camp, and a Review 
The *Squire from his {till Manſion drew; 
The martial Trump, the neighing Steed, 120 
And waving Hume his Fate decreed: 
His Lands are mortgag'd for a Poſt 5 
But ſince to good EMA US coſt, 


He 


(9) 


He finds his Woods are only ſold 


To purchaſe Hunger ; Heats, or Cold ; 4208 


Long, weary Marches; Watches; Met; 
That Wars are beſt in the Gazette; 
That he was not by Nature made 
For Laurels, and the fighting Trade. 
 CAUSILLUS, famous in the Laws, 130 
For making Titles, finding Flaws, | 
Wou'd needs to Mount Parnaſſus climb, 
And wiſh'd his * Littleton in Rhime; 
Nor dreams how wide the Task, how far 
Tis to the Muſes from the Bar: 4 #6 
He writes; is damn'd; writes on, and rails; 
And wonders why his Practice fails. 

| Warr FLORU S, born to write with Eaſe, 
Whoſe happy Numbers flow, to pleaſe, 
In dry, dark Verſe, to prove he's uſe, 140 
Will ſtudy to philoſophize. 

Full Fifty, fat with College N | 
And nurs'd in Shades the Doctor read 
Of Travels round the Globe a ſcore ; 
Turn'd + Chardin, Burnet, Miſſon O' er. 145 


A noted Law Book. + Books of Travels, 


- N "#13 
: 2 % y * £a 
ä 


* 
1 2 
8 4 ” * * 8 = 
N —— EF N s 


r r * 
_ * » - * N * 
— a TY 1 A ? 
1 et 2 - . * 


ry - 
5 * — 
” - of , 
* , . 
1 ; > 2 
LO), 
95 . * 


5 
— To, 


* d with their Tales. at length, he cries, F 


No Witneſſes like faithful Eyes ! 


Takes Leave, and makes his Will . ſets out 


Reſolv'd to range the World about, 


Till tir'd, with Leather loft he burns, 


And laugh'd at, the third Day returns. 
COD RVS was judgd before he writ, 


To reaſon well, was call'd a Vit; 


But ſince, his very Friends confeſs, 
He loſt that Title in the Preſs. 
An Itch to entertain the Town, 


And ſhine in Satyr not his own, 
Has robb'd him of that /ittle Praiſe, 


His Pride had fed on all-his Days. 
Twas ever thus amongſt Mankind: 
SOP of old was of our Mind; 


"The Crow a flatt'ring Fox to pleaſe, 
Wou'd {train to ſing, and loſt his Cheeſe ; 


The Frog wou'd burſt, to grow a Bull; 
The 7 ortoiſe fly, tho' ſlow, and dull. 
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